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mountain, scene of our defeat, and beyond it, the overwhelming
mass of Kangchhendzonga, were aflame, not with the pink glow
of the Alps, but with an orange so unearthly, that a painter who
faithfully reproduced it, could hardly have escaped the accusa-
tion of fancifulness. Then the curtain was lowered once more
over the peaks; but we walked down to Dikchhu in radiant and
unwonted sunlight. The same evening, taking two stages in
one, we reached Gangtok.

We were now forced to make fresh plans, if we wished to carry
on with our studies; for Tibet for the present was out of the
question. After toying with several proposals, each of which
proved to contain insurmountable objections, we decided to go
to Ladak, a small kingdom of Tibetan affinities, which an in-
congruous accident of history has united to the Indian State of
Kashmir. Excepting Western China, which would have involved
too long and costly a journey, it was the only district outside
the political frontier of Tibet, where there were monasteries of
sufficient size and importance for our purpose. It meant that
we had to go down to Calcutta and take the train across to the
western end of the Himalaya; but it was a case of Hobson's
choice, so, after saying good-bye to our friends at Kalimpong,
we set out for our new destination and were soon speeding across
the great plain, which the monsoon had reclothed with the lively
green of young crops.